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SEVERAL OCCASTONS. 
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IsGENOR of Good; O Meer the diſtreſs'd, 
And eaſe the Sorrows of a Parent's Breaſt: 
et not the wreteled HNA pled invalny wt 

Thou, who know'ſt all Thing's,0know'ft'tlice# 

 ;"Qauſefor Pain © 12400] 156 eee bak. 

In a dry, dreary; ſolitary Waſtt jn 
Which few inhabit but the ſavage Beuſtt, 7 
See here, OMN1POTENCE, an Outcaſt lies z ; : 
Nig an my Canopy'the Skies; © | _ 
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2 JUVENILE POEMs. | 
See an expiring Youth cries out for Food, 
= - And pants to backe Eepbrater linpid Flood ;- —_ 
Vet pants in vain; no Food can Hacas bing 
„ in theſe Deſarts flows no cryſtal Spring. 
| Wich heartfelt Joy would-L.refign my Breath, 
To fave my Child, my only Child, from Death. 
2 Alas, I fears; when ſets the cloling Day, = 
1 Din rene 
| How bleeds a Parent Heart! There, there he lies, 
170 Beaſts, or Famine; aufure. Sacrifice. . 
F WY Great Source of Mercy quick Aſhſtan end. 
WM Thu helplefs Mother, ant M466 q {is 
| Be chou — ä — 
And, when expiring in the Arms of . 
Sde U, prsiſe- thy Mexgies withrber rer 
WHILE ee Son expiring lay, 
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Her Eyes were open'd\to@ cryſtal : Strem: 


No longer Sertow in her — WIS | 
And Pleaſure in her Looks triumphant reign d: 


Thus for awhile by Winter chill ds, the Grounds 
* vernal — a all. around. 
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BT: heavenly. Truth and my ann Muſe, 

SH That boldly dares the nobleſt Ibeme to chuſo: 
A Theme divinely by IsaATAH fung, ei % rh 
Whoſe Lyre t inſpiring Deity hu tung: 
Thus in prophetic: Word, the Bard begun, 
« A Virgin ſhall-conceive; a: Virgini bear a Son f 
A Son -A GO, at whoſe auſpicious Birth, 
Nature ſhall ſmilo through the renowed Zar: 
All Sin and Fraud to Realms obſcure hall fly; 


And Juſtice leneur again yon azure: Skyy, * vill Bj 


Her choieeſt Giſts om all Mankind heftow, ' ' 
And reigmtriumphaut. in theſe — $7. 
 FLow'ts-ſhall unſet adorn the verdant- Meads ; 
Thy Cedars; Lebanon, bow Jownt their Hrads: 
Babes: ſhall in ſport the ſpotted: FPyger rein 


And crown'd with Chaplets drive him round the Plain; 


Together ſhall the Lamb and Lion lay; rat's 
The-dapyl #Pard;/ Did togetice: play 
The Hound no more ſhall fright the ſportive Train. 
"LB Roes. that graze: the flow'ry Plain; 
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Ops e Buſh the feather'd Chioit mall fing, A 


And Nature's ſelf proclaim th eternal Spring. os 
ASrAx ſhall thine ön the glad Brow of Morn,” 
And with new Light the wond'ring Heaw 'n bw! 2 
Guided by which, from Jndio's'fragrant Shore, 
The eaſtern gages bring their richeſt Store; Au 
All at his Feet lay down their precious Lod / 
And make their Offfings to the Saviour GOD: 
Each Sage ſhall then his futufe Debds pröclaim; 
His riſing Glories, and his ballowed Name; b 
His mighty Pow'r mall fpread'from Pole e Pele, 
The hardy Pit, and footy Moor controuly j * 
The Orphan's Mind with Woe depreſod he'll chear, 
And wipe away the Widow's bitter Tear: x/ 
The Winds and Seas his mighty Pow r obey j 


And all Mankind: ihall at his Altats pray: 
The Lame ſhall walk; the Dumb ſhall chearſul ſing. 


Loud Halelujahis to their heaw'nly King. 
Tnvs, thus his Father GO hirnſelf decreed,” 


That He, the Saviour of Mankind, ſhould bleed. 


For: whom? for ſinful Man, ſhall bleed and die, 


Then riſe more bright, Md gain his native Sk. 
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- Myriads of Cherubs, deck d with golden 2 


Who cut with filver Wings the yielding Ait, 

Shall hover fluttring round his bleſt Abode,  _ 

Attend his Will, and own him for their & OD. 
Tus, thus a GOD confeſt ſhall he appear, 

Ride on the Clouds, and'thundertbrough the Air; 

Great Victor DAH himſelſ, at length o'erthrown, 

Shall his great Pow 'r, and might Conqueſt own... 

Where does thy Sting, O vanquiſn d De ATH, remaig? 

And where, O Graxe, is thy victorious Reign? 

Sin was the Sting which kept the World in awe, 

Sin had its Strength, and ow d it to the Law. 5 
Haz. Cherubim and Seraphim divine! .. 5 5 : 


SY With tuneful-Voice in joyſul Chorus join, 


Proclaim aloud — when Nature's ſunk "Ai my 
When Heav'n ſhall ceaſe to ſend-its dewy Tears, , 


When Mountains melt, when Rocks in Pieces * 


When fervent Heat diſſolyes the yaulted Sky 


Proclaim aloud — though all Things ſhall decay. 
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1 > 
1 l 9 « ” i 
43 þ 4 by 0 5 7 14 5 12 70 as, 


B 3 DAVID's 


1 
2 
* 


bai s AMEX TATION 


I — ATHAN,; if 


„Thie Great are Har- , the Mighty hou More. 
Or rather let them found à moürnful Song: 
Weep, with ſad Melody, your Monarchs Fate, 
As grie ves the Ring-dove for her murder Mute 


Wbiſper, ye Winds, in Signs along the Sky, 


Tell it, ye Streams, aldöng te flent Shore, 1 


| Leſt Goth, ee Bocrow miert 


A. Phil n een after Death can hate. 
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N Aughters of LO ITON now ; your Locks | ute; 
No more in Scarlet ſhirie, and gſitteting Gold; 


With Table Weeds, And flow i ing Eyes deplore, n | 


LzT'your ſweet Lyres'b be laid aſide u bs 


As wärbling Philomel, in tome fone Vale, e 


Tells tothe filet Moon her plaintve Tale l * 
19 


Let not the Sound, ye echeing Mountains, die? 


« The Great are fall'ti, the Mighty are no more.” 


Bur huſh Winds, Mountains, n 0 1 
| beware, e 


Let not them triumph in ſuch brave Mens Fate; 
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& To wo boa 


The tended F ather, and obedient Son, * 


JUVENIT LE POEMS; 2 
Mzrhings B hear the Clarions ſounũ ſrom ar, 
Heralds of Death, as Harbingens df War; 

See the/Anointed-falls all bath d in Blood pl 111 


Ah! what avails it to be great and good: 


Without a Friend to cloſe his ſwimming Eyes, 
| And with, due Rites,periorm his Qbſequies. N N 


There JoNATHAN pierc'd thro* neglected lies, $ | 


Gr were our Loves, Toft; much lar 

Friend, Ne ati 8 100 

Nor ſhall een Death itſelf that F riendſhip end: T 
Far greater Love, dy Time, betwixt us grew,” . 


Than c'er fond Laver, and his Miſtreſs ns Þ 


Bleſs'd in their Love, like us were neyer known: 
Though Death, alas! has lever” dF riendſhip' $ Chain, 
In Peace hereafter we ſhall meet again ;z 
In thoſe ſweet-Plains of, endleſs Bliſs above, 
Where nothing more ſhall.&er divide our Love: 
But till mat Time with, Tears ſhall I deplore, , 
« The Great are. fall'n, the Mighty are no more.“ 
Oh Saul, oh JONATHAN, how brave ye were! 
Bred up. to Arms, and eminentin War; 
How have I ſeen your Oourſers ſpurn the Ground, 
And neigh defiance at the 'Trumpet's Sound; 
Like Eagles ſwift Yve ſeen you ſxim the Plain, 
And preſs like Lions on o er Heaps of ſlain: 


& Lovely 
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Lovely and pleaſantly your lives ye pad d. 


Your deep Diſtreſs, O IsnA II, now deplore; 
as * 1 nde the 9 50 more 
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& Flow'rs, that ſnowy Heav'n _ 


| 5 Go, in dear Outer Boom de, 1 


| = - | es, fade, and de: WORE 
| | t | n A 
=_ Tel br Lebe cb Gele Flow. 

| ag That in the Garden grew; 
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=_ yy not . 7 


pg covet inn, Mm, 
B Since I make you ſo bleſt, | 
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Where J could wiſh . 


Nor does cen Death divide cu at the laſt. 1 4 | 
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And ſay L wilh's wich you te came, 
To die upon her Breaſt. 
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Why make me to ſigh for ſuch Wada as thine, 
Yet decree that thoſe Beauties ſhould never be mine: 
Why ſaw I the Sun · beams which dart from thoſeEyes, 
And why did I learn their ſweet Radiance to prize 

Why careleſsly 1 


Play looſe in the Wind, Grice it is yaa * 
When near thoſe dear Lips, why doRubies look vale? 


And what does the Honey: Dew on them avail? . 


Since 1 muſt tier hope all thoſe Sweets to enjoy, 
Such Charms were not made for a giddy young Boy. 
An! why in one Perſon has Providence 1 
So celeſtial a Form with ſo lovely 4 Mind! 
When Cn you're abſent, no Objects ariſe fi 
ly Fancy to pleaſe, or to gladden theſe, Eyes 15 


The Verdure from er ſweet Meadow ſeems fled ; 
And each F low'r ſeems languidly drooping its Head : 


The Birds charming Muſic ſeems mournful to me, 
And reminds me how much they re inferior to thee; 
A : 9 The 
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But ch there Thought al my Joys.to r 
I nc'er muſt poſſeſs the dear Charmer I love; 


mee. 
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10 JUVENIUIE POEMS. 
The Streams that with Melody once us d to flow, 


But when my dear Fair-one returns te the Plain, 
Kind Nature diſplays/al her Beauties again; | 
In her Preſence each Shepherd is chearful and gay, 


And I wich the. reſt ſpott the Minutes away: q | 


Then {ance thou canſt hape no Relief from thy Pain, 
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when you ſbe Ge bio Nose bh RAR 


You who te Sweetneſs as it blows, © 
The Flower I not — 
But yield ita Tet |; hip 


So if you let me kiſß hoſe Lips, 
From whence the Bee his . ax 

Still Cc os you'll your Charms retain; 4 oh * 2 
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Lui Our take it not 2 
For I was not to blame: Tk x Hy 3,oft 

Tes de td Beauty, Ehairhing Fan, Kt 

That wagßht mie dien os Beha de, 18 1 


Von locked 0 weer 220-946 
With graceful [Negligence ſo neat, 
Mis true 1 ftale a Kiſs: 
While Love my Mind with Boldnefs fir'd, 
And your ſoft Charms my Soul inſpir d, 
8 How could I be remiſs ? | 5 9. 


N :1 193 g 
** 41 5 a \ 
* * . 
N 1 
— 
v2 il A * 
- 
by &.7 
4 5. 7 4 
5 , % : 


*4 


- — 


On MI R A, Sinping ar Night. | 


MR charming Linnet, and the mellow 1 
Sing all the Day upon the Hawthorn, 
| Ks when the Sug withdraws his Beams of Le 
And deep in Tus ri. Lap lies hid from Sight, 
Then beauteous'MyRA, who is lovelier far, 
Than crimſeg Roſęs qr. than Lillies are, 
Like Philamel her Melody imparts ; 
Strikes with Amaze, And captivates our Heart, 
By the ſweet Numbers of the charming Song, 
Which gently flows from her harmonious Tongue. 
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i 651 by harihibg CöE Gr * 
' How greatly was I bleſt ! e 
Paſſing tlie Time in hatmleſs Chat, 
IIa ——I faw her Breaſt. 
MY FEOCOT WU TUNA EA 
The Bloſſom on the Hawthorn blown, 
Doth not ſo white appear; | 
Nor ift Wing d Martens lx ry Down) 7 
Vor sud ker, lo Kr: 


e. , 5 | 845 . Sb. IS At. 26 If 2 . 


But/as=the Lilly!s ſplendid white, | 
Attracts the wand'ring Eye, = Y 
It caught at once my raviſh's Sits * 91i2. | | 
And may e f 4142 Lag 
© - x allot Bel os 97 odour 
Sor labigkcbnef — 
| I am an happy Youth ; 
But yet methinks Eve ciuſe to grie ye, 
e the! Trubt. 
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SGH S8. the Mag of Morals pure. 
Wants not the Mooriſh Bow, and 


Nor . fraught with poiſun'd Shaſts, 1 
To guard from Fear bis honeſt Heart; 9 


Though he ſhould paß 0 n We 


| Or through the parched Zybian waſte, e 
Or where Hydaſpes fabled, Waves | 


Through diſtant golden Regions . 
I met » Welling; fn tn Gin, 1 
Through Sabine Woods unarm' d ſtray” , 


And ſung of lovely LALAGE, | n 
- The Manges, fled from me, afraid. | 5 
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JUVENILE POEMS „ 
So great a Wonder ne'er was ſeen, - 
In martial Daunia's neighb'ring Wood; 
Or in black Fube's-parched Nins, e 
Where dwell the Lion's tawny Brood. 


Place me upon ſome barren Plain, * 

Where ſportive Ziphym never plays 0 

Where angry Jovs with low'ring * 
Obſcures the gladſorhe Pace nr.: . 


Place nie benéath the tötrid bmg 
Where no cool Breeze the Pine- Tree fakes, LY 


Stil will I love my LALAGE,. a : 
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Ergo QUINCTILIUM perpetuus Sopor | 

Urget ! cuĩ Pudor, et Juſkitiz Soror - 1 

Incorrupta Fides, nudique- Veritas, ; 
Vt Quando ullum inveniet parem.? N 
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Hat Bounds to Grief and Sorrow can be found, 
For ſuch a good, for ſuch a worthy poo: we. 


Begin, MzeLPoMENF, a moutnful Sound, 


And to melodious N weep his End. 


| What; lies wy Varvus wapt'in endleſs Sleep! 


Whoſe honeſt Mind was with each Virtue grac'd ; 
Juſtice and Truth did there their Dwelling keep, 
And uncorrupted Faith adorn'd his Breaſt. 


Much to be wept he is, alas! no more; 
Much to be wept, but by none more than thee; 
Pious, in vain my Friend you Heay'n implore, 
No more QuIncTILiUs may you hope to ſee. 
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Dem Virga ſemel borrids, | 
Non lenis Precibus Fata APE TA . 
Nigro compulerit Mxzcur104 gregi. 5 
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White you'  admir'd no other Pal; i 


Nor CHT ox did to me prefer, _ - — 
I thought thy happy Lyp1a's Name, . 
GR! than Reman E14 Fame. 32 
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Nom own 1 Thracigh CnLoz's Sway, \, 3 
Well ſkill'd to tune the tender Lay; L | 
For whom I even Death would bear, * 
Would bythe Few ber baue are. | 
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_ With me young CAA too proves e N 


The tender Sweets" of mutual Lors; * 
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Ira meet ten thouſand Deaths to fare 


His Charms from the rapacious Grave. 
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What if we jdin'd' the broken San 
And no renew'd our Vows again? 

If 1 rejet fair Cr CHa „ the 
To Lyp1a wide extend my Arms? — 
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Though he is brighter than a "I 
Though you than Cork 'are- 2 
And rougher than the raging Sea, 


Yet wouldT live, would dip with mee. 
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=” the Requeſt of LADY. # 
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Her Head the, eas 5 | | 

- With bloaming Chaplets crown'd ; Fr 
Where e'er ſhe treads, "EY 

Along the Meads, 

15 Sweet Fragrance ſcents around : 


On every Tree, 
The Songſters "LM 
Each chooſes out his . 
| ; There chearful, gay, 
1 hy They drive away, 
, Ts Wich ſofteſt _ their Care, 
: . . 4 5 
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5 - Al 368 of Cure and Strife! 55 


See how they prove 
The Sweets of Love, | 
The only Joys in Life. 
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Come then, my Fair, 
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Let's baniſn Care: 


If thou wut but he mine. 1893 1 


We We'll. ſport. and play, Munz Ar! 
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| On the Birth-Day of bie late MA fESTY. 
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I LL on her native Shore reclin'd, 
5 - & At op'ning Dawn of roſy Day, 
BITANNTA ſtrikes the warbling Lyre, 
= . And bids her martial Muſie play r | 
þ x The roaring Billows at her Voice ſublidey\ | - - 
Along the Rocks the dying Breezes fly ; 
The Sea-Nymphs float around upon the Tide, 
In ſolemn Stillneſs Nature ſeems to lie; - 
| Save babbling Echo the high Clifts among, 
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Protect great Hachen my FAD why Sen, 
7 O all ye Guardian PoW'irs above; | 
Long may he grace my happy Throne, ö 
Thus fair BxziTAnNIA ſeeks your Love: 
Majeſtie Honour with fair candid Truth, 7 2 
Reſplendent ſhine on his imperial Brow 5 
Courage refin'd, from all the Heats of Youth, 


Gund Mercy doth his aged Breaſt o'erflow : 
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* E11zA's Counſel, + EDWARD's Courage too, a 
My much lov'd Buuxnswiex are D. _ 


Thy Wande 0 a muſt bind my Head 1 
Thy Laurels Rome muſt grace my Brow, 
| Your Freedom like a Flow'r is fled, | 
By Tims's unerring Scythe laid low: 
Here, for a while oppreſs d, the Goddeſs mourn'd, 
While tyrant 8TUARTs* moſt deſpotic reign, 
Awhile ſhe fled, but with Nass Au retutn d ond 
Vet ſhe- prepar'd to take her Flight again, 
But my firſt Bxunswick. woo'd the Maid divine, | 
And fur d Yer with his Race for ever mine. * 


Ss; 


* = 


Thy C mult th mine de, r 
O Rome, and you with Grief may know, _ 
My ſteady Patriot, virtuous PITT, | 1% 
Is greater than thy. CickkO: Kati 


With all thy TuLLY's Warmth, and Zeal, combina "4 
Th' Integiity of thine own Cons _—_— : 
Deeply engraven in his Heart, you'll 8 
Love for his Country, King, and Liberty : 

Long may his Counſels aid my Royal Son, 

And long my BaunsWICK dignify the Throne. 
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— ecchoing Shouts. of Joy 1 5 
the Trophies of the G e 
Co queſt and How our Thoughts employ, | 
We triumph now in Chr/burgh's fall : 
See Oss oN, Tailing near th' Ibenian Shore, 
To gain new Honours for his brave old King; 
As you- have ſeen a martial Eagle ſoar, 
Wich Claw juſt rais d to ſtrike, and — 
So bears he don upon the EKnemyyũ 
Who own me Miſtreſs 6 
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Again our ur Colours » we e lt 
Again our conq' ring, Arms: advance ; 17 
America once more looks gay, n E 
To ſee us check the Pride of France. 
Cape- -Breton falls beneath our fierce Alarme, 

And adds new Hononrs to my. loaded Brow 3 - 
While Afric feels the Pow C of Britiſh Arms A" 
a And bids for u us his golden Waters flo y. a *. 
Theſe are the Tributes Britons &er ſhall bring, 


While Pixx s their n and great. Sie 
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Sent te a | Lady's wit a | WOOD-LARK. 


0. Salk of. the ſeather'd Thang, 
— To ber who ſings ſo well; IE ried 
1 by Seen r. * 
All eee en! 


At earlieſt Dawn af roſy IE; m er, 

When Puoksus Silds the Skies, 

In melting Notes my Love r dra 
And Wr Cato riſe. A, 


When darklingCywrura' s Roy ſhall; ore 


Along Night's able Vet; 
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Sing ſofteſt Notes of conſtant Lore, l 
And ſooth her Saul to Reſt, | N. 
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* E wand ting p poor Prion I 
Trudges on, till he find : 


1 The lov'd Place, where the Saint 1 
= He adores is n . 


Then there offers his Gift, 


j 3 Which, although it is mal, | 
| Is kindly accepted, 44 25 F 
| Becauſe tis bh All. 


Like mt Pike tur um _— 5 Ai 

Thou the Saint T adore } *5 
- - - My Offring's my Heart, 1 i 
Nor can I offer more. Os 


Then my Tribute accept, 
Nor thy Vot'ry reprove, 

If all his Devotion ® 

Should chance to be—LOVE. 
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By. the fad. Streams, f .B er 
When v we 'remetnber'd thee; _ 1 
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As for our Harps they lay 9 93 
Or on the drooping Willows bung, 4 


All void of Harmony.” 
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| They. in whoſe, heaxy, Chains we lie wh 9 
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© Require; a Song, and Melod ody, ua 
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Amidſt our heart-felt Woe; Is 


They bid us Songs of Sion fing, F230 5 
And touch as 26,5277 e 10 
To Numbers ſweetly: flow 4 
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How ſhall we ſing the Songs of, * 5.6 
Beneath Oppreſſion's galling Rod, 45 
In this a Land unknown! r 
May my Right Hand forget her Art, wk 
When. thy Remembrance from my Heart. 57 


Feruſalem,, is flawn, en 


Then may my Tongue its Speech forego, 
| When faithleſs I ſhall break this Vow; 
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| If I prefer not thee, 

When es l en ther Note of Praiſes 33" 
Or tune wy Lyre 6 e Lays 7 
Remember Lonb the Ureadful Day, _ 


When £4an's Sons were heard to „ 
(Een how 1 hear the Sound) 
« On $9151 Arie the fatal Blow, bak mA. 
« Lay het afpuring. SeruKures low, _ 
« Down even to the Ground. _ 
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0 — of proud Babylon, | e c 
Soon ſhalt thou weep thy Pride Og, 
W aſted* with Miſery ? tx | F 
tif moe "od 5 if 3 
eg ſhall he be who'll then OY 
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r in de d of a u eee, Nat de 
t, by all dy Tears-or Prayfts, * 
f Shall take thy little Ones © $46: vant 
And in Revenge for what we feel, & 
While you in vain their Force would qual, 
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Daſh them agunlt | the Stones. th 
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Luna mils annie precbabate.” 


3 5 1 = Corp my Wes, 
H Or FR Queen of Night, 
With flowing Locks of aber . 


Haſte not fo ſwiſt away! e HER 
If cer on Tatmes eh SD + 
The pleaſing painful'Sweets-of 4 

d gentle ac, . N 
Convey with thee'along A W 
A tender Meſſage to my Has 


Ah tell her that I lows 540 1 1 8 | 
In Strains, O Qgeen of Modeſty, -—- rw ; 
So ſoft, ſo diaſtey ſ6-worthyaheey® »i | 

As DEL1A may approvee. 


Ah fay how oft I rue agg, 
And while ſome tune 
In Ditties wildly ee, F 
Near ſilver I dimpled Stream, © 
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Or while I hear the Nightingale, 
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. All querulouſiy flow 3 .. 

Artentive lend a hf ning Ears, 1610 
Then heave a Sigh, and drop a Tear, | 
<P artaking in her Woe.” ISM AY 
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When und ApS, ade reigns, | 
Save on the dew-beſpangled, Plains, A 
Where ſtray the browzing Sheep; 
Lark where, from far, the brawling . Nil. | 
Fall babbling down the ſidelong l 15 LT: 
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11 Slumbers = my Breaft —_ rel» 


Cn 


I think 1 ſee the. lovely Maid. 


Nor does ſhe cruel ſeem)! ne ĩ 

But midſt the Tranſports of my Mind 

I wake — and ch too ſoon I find. 
The nn but a n Act ed. 
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N Sighs my heaving Bodom hos, „ 
FF How fatal to my Reft, © El 


Bloom. all thoſe Roſes on thy Checks, 
Thoſe Lilies on thy Breaſt. 
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Then hear wat Mie nit Meese 
That Language df the Heart, r 
' Which whiſpers gene Tales of Lore, * 
All erer IEC un | 
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o A YOUTH, 


wo died in the rar Far of 0 Age. 
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 Ultimi Flos, prætercunte pofiquam 8 
Tattus Aratro off, Carvul, ' 
REST as . * 


HEN ſome ſweet Flow'r rears up its Head, 
Eier the bleak loit ring; Winter's gone, 

And baking from its earthy. Bed, 5 

Beholds a weak, and clouded Sun. 


A nipping Froſt, and ſnowy Show'r, 
Too rude and ſharp againſt it flies z | 
Cuts off the tender infant Flow'r, 
That droops its fading Head and dies. 
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So Lycipas, O charming Youth, - i | 
Vour eafly'Bloom' caught ev'ry Eye, © © © 
Weep Wiſdom, Iongceneg, and Truths. -- - | 
That he was born ſo ſdon to die: NN 


But 'Veſter: -morn, though on the Green, F 
Amidſt the Youthful, and the G, 

In ſportive Gambols he was ſeen, = 
No more he'll” joik their e e 1 


Then you whoſe Bou unbeeded 758. 1 au 
Of Death's untimely Shafts beware; 
In Bloom of Youth, Gnce Lycipas, 5 
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Lies now extended e on "his Bier. 
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AT ale my Cnxoꝛ fit and ſing, 
Io drive my Cares aways ( 
 Flp ſwitt old Tims on F * Wing, ö 
Ah why 1 do you delay ?. 
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Fly to condglent my promis'd Joy 35 * i” - 


I'd fit Days, Months, and Years, * 


To hear my pretty Warbler's Voice, 2 
£7 136, 8 7 
3 And ſmile e Pens; melt ba Gen 
Happy I'd tend a lirtle/Flock, | vil «ru Hah 
"i Abandon + er? 


If Cer ſhe ſmil'd a AE Rath 


3 Ten u ue 6 1 wan 
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7d cull the Woodbine, and. the Rer. 
The fragrant Violet of + | 

A little Garland to compoſe, 3 5 
To deck my Cuor” 5 HON "IAIN 


We'd live in rural Innocence, 
And all its Pleaſures prove ; 
Each other's Fondneſs recompence, 
By g ving Love for Love. 
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Say gentle eee thou been ? 


FF 3. FR, 2 SN ATANNN 
Through ail the Plain arotind Toe oy TIN 
And 'won the Heart of many a beauteous Maid.; 3 
I've wanton'd all the ſportive | Hours aways)! 
Beneath the Shade, or on the new-mown' Hay; 
How have I lain, befide-the: Stream reclin'd, 
On the ſoft Boſom of fair Ros al xp n 
And lily ſtealing from the mani ing Shade, 
left CLAN there, no more A Maid: a 
Thus, like a Bee, from Flow'r to Flow 1 I roy 1 1 


And N - deviy Nymph I thought | I lov d. 
x COLIN. © 


How Jeet; Coppy, is thy Choice and mine, 


* with my Lot, I cannot envy thine, | 
E 3 Since 


"af 
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4 JEVENLLE POEMS, 
© Since firſt you left the Beauties of tis Plain, 

Pos been the happieſt of che rural, Trin: 
No more from Fair to Fair I wildly rov'd, 2 5 
But fix d on one, and her alone I loy'd; x x) 
Our little Stock we have together 81 * 


And ne in Wedlock, now we find. 5 


2 


.CUDDY. 


What, „ ny Lout, thy Liberty . 
And then prefer thy flaviſh State to mine? 4 
Tud' Ive been beat by many a luſty Swain, 
Becauſe forſooth Pye «(dns RAP Jain) 
Tho' I before the Juſtice too have been, 
In Market- Town tho' in the Stocks 1 was ſeen, 


al 


Yet what care I, fond Swain ;. I fill am free, 
And will enjo) j th e he Sweets of Liber 
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Ah coppß, Cvopv, where | is now * Fold?,. | 
Thy Sheep, thy Crook, thy Cot, and 0 are fold: 
See, ev'ry Day, my little Flock encreaſe, | 
While all around my Cot dwells FL: Tk End 
Thou can ſt not tell how greatly Fam bleſt, 
No Blows, nor Juſtices diſturb my Reſt : 

Soon n ag the Lark on tremb ling Pinions born, 


* Sku with wn News, the riſing Mon, 210 
J „ No 
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Ju ENILE. POEMS. 4 
No more in Pens my Sheep I then geſtain. 
But watch them nibbling, on dhe verdant. Plain: 

Where, o'er the Pebbles, bubbling Eddies play, 
On boxen Pipe I tune my ruſtic Lay; . + |} | 
And while the vocal Waters dance along 
My SPARAB8LLA cheat me wich g Song; ? 
I cull the ſweeteſt Flow 1s that wildly. blow, 
To weave. a Chaplet, for my F air-one's Brow 3 A 
Then when at Ex'ning I have penn d my Fold, 
What little tender. Tales of Love are told! 
At home two beauteous Children have we got, 
The Joy ani Pleaſuse of our peaceful Cat: 
O Cup, Cunn, thou dath little nA r 1* 
The various Blaſſes that from Wadlock nnn 


nn ee eee, 

You, like a Lawyer at Alkize- time, hide ae 1 5 
From other's Eyes your, Cauſe's faulty Side : "WY | f 
For though ſome lovely Damſel I might find, . 
With whom the Marriage-Knot 14 chooſe to bi 
Vet truly Colm I ſhould greatly dread, | 
Leſt a Wife prove inconſtant to my We” R 
Beſides I think that I could never bear, 

The Noiſe of Children, ond ban my Bar, 255 


5 COLIN. we ra 
Oh when hear my darling Babes inte, 
What Pleaſure is there mingled with the Pain; 


f | fs 


JUVENILE POEMS: ' | 
It wakes within my Breaſt parental Care, 
And that you'd unrepining learn to bear: 4 2 
But as for Jealouſy, ah ! fly her Pow'r, © 
Or date thy Ruin from that very Hour: 
When Wives prove falſe,” moſt ne we find, 
| The Huſband frſt was Jealous or unkind. | a 
Young BUMPKINET, alas ! thou know'ſt him well, 
And apt at preſent, Cop, is the Tale, 
Wedded BuxoMA, ſcarce three Months 4803 
And now unhappy ate they both T trow: 
Miſtruſt ſoon Room within his Boſom found, 
He told his-Anguiſh to the Swains around 5 7 / / \ 
All hope by turns her Favour now to wing! it. / 
She learnt the Cauſe nor ens e art FUR: 15 
Say is BuxoMa then fo much to blame, Fro x 
Since BUMeKINET firſt blaſted her good Mann} 
If thou would'ſt happy be, thou firſt muſt find, 
Her thou could'ſt love alike, for Form and Mind; 
And let not Beauty only bind the Chain e N 
For weak twill prove unleſs. the Heart you gain? 
Then let good Temper be thy Rule of Life, -/ 4 
So ſhalt thou Vaye a fond 5 1 8 n 
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"Tho! Pm een of what chou'ſt ſaid, yet now $129 
That Tm .to0 . to wed, oa wind allow. | 
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_—— COLIN, pane 
Ah ſimple Shepherd ve nor thus non in 55 
For Ton the Time in WAY oug ed.” 
YH) c UD Dv. FS. . 


grave e Ones ſay ay we fogle . ik 2 
aft we a Family can well mainta a * * 
Children will come, and Children "alt be fed, 515 
Theſe IN who early wed. D 
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COLIN: 1 W 14 
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No coal] no, the greateſt Joy in Life, HER 45 
Is to maintain one's Children, and one 8 Es 

For them I gladly: toil: the livelang DS, 
When Smiles at Night, my Tenderne6 mp. ” 
In Youth our Manners we alike can frame. 
And learn t'approve, and diſapprore the Gas: 

When Years encreaſe, inflexible we grow, | 
As aged Trees will rather break, — xcefſs 1250 
15 Let not falſe Prudence make thee ſtay es * 
Nor barter Love, and e ee ee 


ö 8 e wee. 


71 dbb. 
1 The Sun i is ſunk beneath the ruddy wen, 
And now 'tis Time thy Lambkins were at Reſt); 
Ferhaps hereafter I may change my Lim 
If lovely PuIIIIs will be CuppY's Wife 
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For me, a willing Captive I am led, 


My Fair is foil as the being Spring; 


And fleal unnotic'd to my Fair-one's Heart. 


. 
- 
o 
: 


6 dev bonus 5 


E . „ 5 
'DIEU, tn. of -idle Rel, 
Adieu dull Eaſe, I haye "no Room, far theez 
Low, now. triumphant cules my youthful Brea, 


A 


And ann ſand Heart is now, no longer ff wee, 


0 let not reverend Age, with ſilver? d Head, 


The ſweet Commands of! Nature Aiapproye; 


QITQUTY 


 Pieas'd ; in my Youth to beg Slaye wow, 


WF LY pd | 


WhenFlow'rs ſpontaneous deck the frultful & round; 
Bright as the Sun, who doth his'Olories bring, 
To waken a Beauties all” around. FP 


| "ROY 42 
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Cee 1 powerful Ray, 


In all thy vernal Strength, and Beauty dreſt, 
N Spring invites, come driye the Colds away, 
And thaw the frozen Snow of DsLIA' s Breaſt, 


| Mn 98941 x; i 


wuen fuſt 8 FRY he cou un Een, 
While ſhe enjoys the Warmth thy Rays impart; 
Let Love, amidſt thy radiant Beams, deſcend, 


Ye 


JUVENILE!PFOEMS 79 
Ye flowing ſtreams purſue your limpid Way z 
So may your Waters unniolefted rove, 
near your Banks when DzL1a's Footſteps ſtray, 


* If, near 

; Tboſe prattling Waters nought inſpire but Love. 
Y. Ye gebile antes of tho-wocal Groves, 

F May no curſt Snare your Liberty reflrainh \ 


0 If, when amidſt your Dwellings Dx TIA roves, 

1 To nought, n nn Wa 

oF Ye _ Rocks * Wes feet TOY 4 
| Ah kindly all my Tale of Love relate, ; 

8 And ſhould my lovely Maid deſpiſe my Song, 


A the cruel Cyprian Virgin's F ate. . 
* en * [23 4-5 Nr. nnn 
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| gn! ay coſt leave wie e Seen, 


— doſt leave me, 
Thus to grieve me Pp 


* 
* a > Bok Pa 1 
- ” 1 ws * 


” Prithee 95 not quit the Flein, 1 
To ſail oer many a Billow : ; 1 1 $52 5 | | 
Since W1LLiE flies his Sos1z's Arms, 45 * 


To ſeek for Dangers; ſeek for Harms, 
Amidft the cruel Wars Alarms, x48 


Hlis Susis I wear the Willow. | — | 
a ; No——If thou wilt not here remain ; 
: Reſolv'd to go, : 
b | To meet the Foe; 
| 1 Wich thee thy Surge plough the Malin, 
. And fail o'er many a Billow : 
= After the Storms of War ſubſide, | 


# When tir'd you come at Eventide, 
= Thy Susix's Breaſt will ſwell with Pride, 
1 6 8 1 bo be "ys nomad $ Pillow. If 


JUVENILE: POEMS. a9. 

If thou, in Fight, ſhould'ft wounded be, 
Each bleeding Gaſh, NN 

Mu Tears ſhould waſh, 55 

And healing Hetbs Tl coll forthe? Bf 
With all my little Skill, of + 
But, from theſe Plains, all far mo | | 
If cruel Fbes my Wiitth l ß; 
Then Svs1x, till her dying — 
For thee will wear the Willow! 
5 al ing e e 
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We „ e P OEMs. 


De Madene Drbnoverents. 


ET: 


H IVEY me e vous 

De ne craindre que les Loups? 

Te n'eſt pas faire aſſer d Eviter leur colẽre: 
Vn tendre Berger jeune & beau, = 
Fait plus de de tort, 4 mon troupeau, 


I Que tous les Loups, nen pourroient faire. 


c 
E * je done vdlat e 
S Quel eſt ce redoutable —_— 
4 , 1 ; Qui de mon jeune Ceeur unjourg .'* 
—_ A ce qu 'on dit, ſera le Maitre? N 
Ce Berger, fi chamant, ſi beau, 3 
Qui, ſous nos Chenes verds, tous les + Sin, vient 
| 8p m' attendre, pt 
e qui conndit quelle Herbe eſt _ a mon 
. troupeau, © 175 . 
Ne enn PER me eTapprendes = 
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From the Fri of Madame Dg$H0ULIERES. 


H why did you bid me dread, * 

Only Wolves in Foreſts bred? __ 

'Tis-potianh their Rage to ſuun; 22 
A tender Shepherd young and ga, 


Has done my Flock more harm to Day, * 


Than all the Wolves Sould e er have done. 


de Focke ofoofpe 005 wee, 


Nu. 


| * 1 5 "We" hart 
From th Same. © 


AN I then by no Means know, 
Who's this Love that's dreaded * 


Wish they ſay, muſt one Day be, N 


Maſter of my Heart and 05! ür 

Cannot he, the lovely Swain 

Wbo each Ev'ning on the Plain. 

Underneath yon ſpreading Oaky” .,- ö 
Tells me how to feed my Flock, 
Cannot he then let me knows. 
5 Who's this Love that's dreaded fat i. 
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N 
U charmant Berger que J adore, 
Vn Sort eruel menace les beaux Jours, 

* Ruiſſeaux vous le ſavez, et vous N nen ; 
Roſſignols vous chintez encore.” 
Vous les feuls Confidens de nos ities Amour ; 

Taiſe vous, artete vötre Cours: 
Du charmant Berger que j adore 158 
Un Sort cruel menace les beaux Jura. 0 


mr 


eee ee 
= x ds ME NME. tit 
Imables Hovhtans de ee naiſſant Feulllage 
Qui ſemble fait wwe erage voy 1 
Roſſignols, dont le doux Ramage , 
Aux Douceurs du Sommeil, m arrache, tous ches, 
Que votre Chant et tend rey: 
Eft i] quelques Ennuis qu il ne 1 
Mais, hehas! neſt- il point dangereux de ! men, 
Quand on ne veut plus rein rants ales: = 
MAN'S „„ sono 
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Nin the Sau. 


Cruel Fate hangs threat ning oer — | 


| The lovely Shepherd. I adore. 1 
Ye Streams ye know, it, yet purſue your Ways 
Ye Nightingales, yet tune your warbling Lays. 
Ye who alone were conſcious of our Love, 
Ceaſe Birds your Notes, ye Rivers ceaſe to move, 
A cruel Fate hangs threat ning der | 
The lovely Shepherd I adore. N 
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AT RF. 
From the' 8 A ME. 
E lovely Inmates of theſe Groves; 
Which clad in Verdure ſeem to * 
Sores 45 14041 OY Mat He 
Ye | Nighingals ' whole liquid Ca: 
Daily drives ſweet Sleep away: - 
How tender is your” Lay! 15 0 
There's not 2 Grief it can't . A . 
But is't not dangerous ſuch Sweets a 


Ro, reſolv d no mote to Loe e 
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BY 1s Campagne a perdu les Fleurs qu herhlhe , 


f 0 


CFC 


aft K. 
"Par 1a Mx E. 


\ Ns un Bois ſombre, et me . 

Inis ſeul avec ſon Berger, A; 

Sentit que f in it — 1 
Elle couroĩt un grand Danger. 
La charmante Couleur qu'un peu de Honte attire, 
Sur fon beau Teint derne it io) 
Et le Berger entendit muth A 


«4% 2 * | 
ee F . 
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Ce que fa rougeur vouloit 1 


1 
Par ta: ME ME. 


Les Oiſeaux ne font plus d agreables Coteetts 


Les Bois font depouillez de leurs Feuillage verd, 
N' eſt- il point encote "me que mes Craintes 


- iniflent Fn 1s #304 mc 1442 4 Ht 
WA peut eee inns: ; 


De ce jeune Heros, fi cher pps 
Helas na- t- il donc point afſez- fait pour la Ooh 


Eten (184, #8234 
SONG. 
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eee 
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From tbe Smt. R 


N a ſolitaty Shade, 
IxIs with her Shepherd laid, ho 3 | 
Trembled while the Riſque ſhe view d, 1152 "Y 
* her Shepherd dare be rude. : 


O'er her Cheeks, a little Red f 
Native Modeſty. had ſpread: 15 : , 
And her Shepherd | knew ful] well, WW: Þ 1 
What ED meant to tell. 3/3. oüdĩ 
„ R. ris | 
* From the SAE. | 
AY Flowers no longer deck the vendaptPlains, | 


Nor Birds in Concert, join their nn | 

Strains, e nenne | 
The Boughs no neden amen wen, _— 
Is it not Time to know an End of Care? | | | 


Who can prevent the quick Return 

Of the young Hero for whom now ee 
Has he not paid enough to Fame. 9 
And does Love Nothing claim? 
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De nen. Dres, e. 
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\UTONS' ce e Deſert enchanteur 3 3 
"TAO autre Jour dans ces Bois Golitaiee & 


6 0  ſombres, . 
Tinsis, à la Faveür des Ombres, ö 
Apprit le Secret de mon Ceur; Me eee 
Tuns ce Deſert enchanteur: | ain 


ee 
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| | ANS ces Lieuxir&vons- A Le 
| Rein n'y peut troubler le Plaifir + 1 4 
| g ; De penſer au Berger que j aims. SY 
#8 Fs eee eee n 
Ne penſe-t-ia moi de emma oc 
G il y — n pt as; 
51 r 1 N KH F140 unn $1 6) 
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From Mademeiſele DESHOULIEURS, 
. . 


LY from this enchanted Grove; 

Beneath the Shade theſe Boughs diſplay, 
_ Tains1s here the other Day, Tg ay 
Learn't the. Secret of my Lon 4 LSET 
Fly from this enchanted Grove. 1 


e Ws 
Prom the SAME: 


ERE let's meditate at Le, | 
Nought ſhall interrupt my Pleaſure, 
Of thinking on the Youth I love. \ 
Why think'ſt thou not dear Youth of me, 
As. tenderly as I of thee? 
What ſweet Senſations would'ſt thou prove ! 
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)OURQUOL revenez vous, — qui 


vous rappelle? . 
Le Chant des Roſſignols, et 4 tendre un 


RNedouble mon Douleur mortelle. 
Que le cruel Hiver ne dutoit- il toujours v 
T1as1s, helas ! Tizs1s eſt infidelle, . 
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TAY ” you return, 0 W 4 
Who recall you here again ? — 
The Nightingales which plaintive ſing, - 
Redouble all my mortal Pain: . 
Why don't fer Winter always here remain * 
Tnixs ze, ah TRI Rss is untrue, 15 
Then what have! wich pleaſant Days t to do 1 


K*  PLAINTE, 
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WET OY , PTB 
Sur la Mort d S FTLVIE. 


Far Mr. Ds ST. AMANT. wy 


Uiſſeau chart apres W mY 
Et qui te fui toy: meſme auſſi, 0 
Arreſte un peu ton Onde ice, 
Pour eſcouter mon Dueil extreſme; 1 
Puis quand tu auras ſceu, va t en dea ia Mer, 
Qu' elle 1 A rein en . 


Raconte· lui, comme SvLVIR, 8 > i | 
Qui ſeul governoit mon Sort, e = 
A receu le Coup de la Mort. 
Au plus bel Age de la Vie; 1 

Et que cet Accident triomphe . Jour, 
De toutes les Forces de Amour. 


Las! je n' en puis dire autres choſe, _ _ 

Mes Soupirs trenchent mon Diſcours : F 

Adieu Ruiſſeau, Tepren-ton Cours IS 
Qui non plus que moi ne repoſe z 3 

Que fi par mes Regrets jay bien pũ t arreſtet ; „ 
Vein des Pleurs pour te hater, 
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JOY ENTLE: POEMS. br 
eee, 
Te COMPLAINT, 


On che Death of SYLVIA, - 
Frew 90 French of Mr. Ds SarinT Aua r. 


© 


Thou that doſt thyſelf purſue, | 

And from thyſelf-that flieſt toß = 
O Stream thy fleeting Current ſtay ! 2 | 
And liſten to my plaintive Lay: un 
Which when you' ve heard, go telt the Sea; 
He knows alas no equal 3 - 8 


How SYL VIA lovely Maid, relate, 
SYLVIA who rul'd alone my Fate, : 
Receiw d the Stroke i in Beauty” Bloom, 3 
Which fore d her to the ruthleſs Tak; 3 
Sad Accident, ordained to prove 


Triumphant over all the Pow'rs of Love. 


* ” 


— 


No more, alas! my. Grief affords ; 3 
My frequent Signs obſtruct my Words: DE 
Adieu O Stream, thy Courſe renew, 8 
Stranger to Reſt am T like you, 
And if my Woe hath caus'd thy Stay, 

There are ſome Tears to ſpeed thee on thy Way. 


8 CHANSON. 
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f | IL“ Amitiè n'a rein de ſi tendre, 19 1 ba 
1 Ni I' Amur n a rein de ſi doun. 
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Toi de v vous mon Cecur oupire, 
Pres de vous je luis interdit: * 


neee ,, 


Vola tout ce que j 21 a vous * | 
Et peutetre, je LY al que trop « dit. 
8 0 944 12 0 cx 4d T7 * 18 * ” 
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H could 'ſt thou my Bair competed 

What Anxiety for ther I prove, 

Nought fo tender is found in à Friend, 
And nothing ſo ſweet'is in Love? 


i 


How fighs n my fob Her whin away. 

What Confuſion when near you's 9 a1 
That s all that I have for to ſay, 3 
And perhaps but too much I have ſaid, 
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The Figl ODE Fa ANACREON. 


H E Sone of 8 I would oraiſe ;. Ky 
Ot Capuvs ſing in martial Lays ; 


Vain, vain, alas! my Efforts prove, 

My Lyre is all replete with Love. 
From it the wanton Strings I drew, 
And lately tun'd my Lyre anew ; 


Then ftrove Herculean Feats to ſing, 


Soft Love reſounds from every String, 


Heroes farewell, far hence be gone, 
My Lyre will ſound of Love alone. 
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IN k I. E and YARICO,. ik 
A TALE. Verſiſied from the Sy&CTATQR: 
uam ferus, et were aue ile 2 e. * E. xi, 


NKL E: 2 Youth of gekle F KO. Tas, 
Who ſeeks for Riches thro' the watry Main, 
Left all the Sweets, of Thqmes,s aer m 1 

And truſts his ſafety to the flatt'ring Lide: 

Calm was che Sea, and proſp'rous blew the. Gales, | 
That tow'rd Barbadoes ſwell'd the belly ing Sails, 
Till near arriv'd : and then the Surges riſe, 
And peals of Thunder ſhake the glowing Skies 4 
The Winds all ſqualling.loud, with diſmal N gie, 
The ſtruggling Canvas, and the Shrouds deſtroys: 

Who does not no their hapleſs Fate deplere? 
Who does not wiſh they ne er had left the Shore? 
Three Days and Might, ee 6 one long N icht, they 

ſtocd, e 

The raging Fury of the angry Flood : 175 

At length the ſweet Return of long lol light 7 15 
Diſcover'd Land, to their teviving Sight: 
Amidſt the Rocks, they ſound a. ftiendly Bar, 
There free from Storms, their batte d Ship they lay. 
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1 86 JUVENILE POEMS: 
1 A Party now to ſeek Proviſion goes, SE a of 
Tluid through devioys Paths, by unſeen Foesy 
m_ With theſe young Ixx UE went, and far hey oY | 
N Tul Death their idle Careleſsneſs reprov'd : 0 
| Among the Trees, the treach'rous Indians a b 1 
Whence, wing d with unſeen Deaths, their Arrows fy; 
IxkIE eſcap'd : but ev'ry little Bree 
That ruſtled thro? the Buſhes, and the Trees, 

Increas d his Speed, by adding to his Fear; 

As you have ſeen, oft times, the tim'rous Hare, 
Although eſcap'd, prick up her I; ſt'ning e 

And think, behind, the fill the Danger hears, 

So IxKIE fled, while Fancy urg'd him on, 
Till ſpent at length, he trembling lays kim down; 
Within a Wood; upon the green Graß laid. 

A moſfy Hillock pillow d up his Head. 
Scarce thus reclin'd, a ruſtling Noiſe he n 
When ſoon 4 lovely Indian Maid appenr'd; 

No Cloaths the wore in Modeſty's Defence, 
Her only guard was native Innocence: 

=—_ Adown her Back, her comely Treſſes tay; 

=_ | Or graceful in the paſling Breezes play; 

| - "Her lovely Form ſoon caught young InxLE s Eyes, 

1 | Who gaz d at once with Pleaſure, ag, 

1 While, ſweetly eloquent, her Looks e 

cage fairer Beauty <6 not-pleaſe ber leſs] 
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With many. a Sigh, oft heay'd her ales Hera, 
And Love. her little Heart entire poſſeſs d; 
Anxious, the beautecus Youth. ſhe lov'd, to 8 


- She raight convey'd hims to a,neighd'ring Ce; 
There various Kinds of Fruitage kindly. plac'd; | 


Which pleaſe the Eye, and gratify the taſte; f 

She brought him Water, from the limpid Stream, 
To quench his Thirſt; thus ſought ſhe his Eſteem: 
And midſt her Kindneſs, oft would ſhe compare 
Her olive Fingers, with his lighter Hair; 
Smile at the Difference, and. wanton play 45 "v4 

With the looſe Ringlets, as they careleſs laid. 

Oft would ſhe lay his heaving Boſom bare, 


Then ſmile to ſee him covet it from her. 


Of ſome Diſtinction was the tender Maid, | 
She diff rent Ornaments, each Day, e, 

One Day are various Shells, and Corals worn, 

Bugles and redes, the next, her Form adorn: | 
Spoils won in War, which numerous Lovers gave, 

Muſt now adorn. her much - low d IN&.LR's Cave; ; 

Skins which were once by braveſt Indians worn, 

And feather d Crowns, from dying lens . 

To make. Confinement eaſier appear, | 

* Bleſt with the Preſence of the Evening 8 1 

Or with the placid Moon's all friendly Ray | 
With him thro! n Woods ſhe'd firay; _ 
| Shed 


N 
SS JUVENILE POEMS, 
| She'd ſhew where fafely he might ſeek repoſe, 


To Sleep inviting vrhete ſome Streamlet flows; 
Where all around, the vocal Woods among, 
l Full many a Night-Bird tunes his plaintive Song; 
_ There would ſhe lull his wearied Head to W's 
VB! the ſoft Motion of her anxious Breaſt; 
| = She kindly, whilſt he ſlept, would;for OED 


Leſt Danger ſhould approach, fill cautious wake, 
And if ſhe thought her Countrymen were near, 
Would trembling rouſe the Cauſe of all ber Cam, 
Thus did they live, in ſilent Woods alone. 
nn Till chey had form'd a Lan of their dnn, 
zn which be told, how happy they: ſhould he, 
Could he wich her, his native Country ſee: 
- He ſaid his VARNICO ſhauld then be dreſt 
In ſplendid Garments like his ſilken Veſt: 
There they d together ſtray, no Weather heed 
Drawn in ſmall :Houſes by che neighing Steed: 
All this he promis'd ſhe ſhould there enjoy, 
That nothing there her Quiet ſhould deſtroy : 
1 | No Foes invade, no Cares her Peace moleſt, 
| = No Fears alarm, nor Dangers break her Reft. 
| Thus ſeveral Moons had paſt, while thus they uud, 
When on the Coaſt an Augliſb Ship arriv'd, 
N It was diſcover'd by che love - ſick Maid ; 
 . By nim inſtrusted, Signals ſhe diſplay d; 
# b #14 Joyful, 
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JUVENILE” POEMS,” 69: 
Joyful, at Night, with him the Veſſel found, | 
Aboard attends” him, to Barbadoes bound: * 
Where when the Ctews of freighted Veſſtls und | 
A Fair is held by Planters on the Strand ; 
There human Creatures, curſed Love of Gold! , 
As Slaves, for Life, like Beaſts are bought and ſold, 

In_Engh/b Territories now once more, | 0 

In his Mind Ixk LE reckons” o'er and &er, g '\ 
How many Days of Intereſt and Trade 
were loft in Dalliance with che Indian Maid. 
At his Return, when he his Friends ſhall meet, | 

Them with what Tales of Profit ſhall be greet? 
0 might Truth ſpare the Sequel of the Tale, 
Nor the Mule tell, how AVARICE could en! ] | 
What cannot Gold effect? For curſed Gold, A 
His tender Y ARt&o muſt now be fold : © 
In vain ſhe weeps, for Pity pleads-in vain ; 
Or tells how near at Hand a Mother's Pain: 7 
To hear a Mother's Pain the Merchant pleas d, 
By that her Price relentleſs he encreas'd d; 
And left the tender Girl for dirty Ore, 


A wretched Slave on the Barbadian ee. 
; + $165 2. 2 8; 1. 
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O UL mier caram juveni Farumaye e 
Eripuit N ferreus ille ſuit. 144 

Durus et ille fuit qui tantum ferre dolorem, 5 
Vivere et N conjuge « gui 2 N . 


Non ego frmus in hoc; non hate peg bote 
Ingenio. Frangit fortia cord dolor. . 

Nec mihi veta loqui pudor eſt, n aten 
Tot mala perpelſie tzdia nata mew, 
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Ergo FUL don ada motatus a. 
* Candida que aſſa ſuper nigra favilla teget, * i 
Ante \meum-veviat longos iticompta Oapillos, 
Et fleat ante meum meſia NANA NE | 


* 


Sed veniat carz n comitata dolare : © 7 j | x 
Mereat h hzc genero, * illa viro. 
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TIBULLUS, Book I. Elegy III. 


ARD 1 was bis Hears Fr firſ the Yout 
moſt dear, | | 

From the dear Maid he lov'd ould: ſepactte ; 
And hard his Heart, who could fuch-Sorrow!bear, 
To live divided from His tender Mate. 


A 3 


A 


I'm not ſo rave : ſuch Patiencd don l lk 


My Mind. The nobleſt Hearts are broke by Cure. 


I'm not aſham'd of Truth, and to conſeſs 
Iræſome with Woes is grown the Life Lbear,- 


When this vain-Ferm ſhall change to lender Air, 
And my white Bones are with dark Aſhes ſpread, 

Before the Pile, with looſe diſorder'd” Hair, 
May ſad Nz za come, and mourn me dead. 


But may ſhe come accompanied in Woe, 

By her dear Mother, weeping for her Son, 
May ſhe herſelf a Widow's Grief beſtow, 
And ſorrowing mourn a tender Partner gone. 


Præfatæ 
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92 JUVENILE; POEMS. 
Prefatz ante meos manes, animamque precatæ 
Perfuſæque pias ante liquore manus: "I 
7 8 Fe quæ ſola mei ſuperabit orp ris, oſſa og os | 
Incinctæ nigra candida veſte legant : 10 TEA 


Et primum annoſo "FOR collecta TEN | 
Mox etiam niveo fundere late parent: | -/ 
Poſt hæc carbaſeis humorem töllere velis, 


Arque | in marmore4- ponere ſicca I 1 


luce quas mittit pingu is Paotbaia merces 
Eoique Arabes, dives et FOE 0 


1: Et noſtri memores, lacrymæ nav Pei 5 | 
| | 5 Sic ego 0 Verſus in oſſa velim. 
1 Sed criſtem mortis * We cauſam, 
3 Atque hec in celebri carmina fronte notet: 
| = LropAuus hic ſitus elt. Dolor huic, et cura 
FN "3 1 Naz 
_ 1 4 Conjugis 1 225 cauſa perire fuit,” 
| 2495 n 
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The Service o'er when to my Shade they've pray'd, 
With pious Hands, have pour'd Libations kind, 


ls Wan: hs e r. 


All of my Body that is left behind: e 


Firſt may Hep fſtrew them to'Lyzvs als, 
Next fofftogtourthe ſaowy Mitk prepare; 
In linnen Clothes the Moiſture next infold, 

Convey then to the Urn and place them there. 
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Thither che Scheets Penchald an/beſtow,” | 
The Eaſtern Arabs, and AHrian Plains, 

Theſe bring with: Tears, which to my:Mem'ry flow, 
And o'er my Bones inſcribe ſepulchral Strains. 


Let the fad Lines the Cauſe 6f Death N 
And in the Front eonfpicdous let us have, 

*« LYGDAMPs here's entomb'd: whom Oe, 
60 Fen his loſt ZONE haſten'd to he _ 
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An Irregular 0 5 * 


On Ja DEATH of 
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; His: LATE” MA AJESTY: 


* 4 * 5 1 9 


TT, | His falem aun dont et ge inani 
N jo 8 Muncre. 2” fene Anh * 
| | | MIDST. the Rock which guard the Bi 
4 


u. Shore, | 
"Borrowing of late the. Gente of our ms * 
. Clad like an ancient Bard, attun'd his Harp, | 
. To mournful Accents querulouſly ſweet. e660 
- The little Halcyons plaintive round him flew, 


The Sea-Nymphs left the Ocean's wat'ry Bed, 
Attentive to his tender Tate of Woez . g 
And ſympathizing Clouds, in paſſing by, 2 
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; Dropt Tears while thus he , 1 
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'Unfold Te e Gabice Wind, 
BRITANNIA” let thy Tears inceſſant flow“; 
Ah now with Cypreſs Wreathes thy Temples bind 
And give a Looſe to Woe. 5 
Begin with me à melancholy Song; 
Thy Loſs deplore: 7 
The vocal Rocks ſhall ev'ry Note prolong, 
And ſtill repeat, Ab BrxUNSWICK is no more. 
But, O ye Echos cautiouſly expreſs . 
Our heavy Care | 
Leſt GA hey e 
And bay lumphric our 57 bus % 
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Lang like a e Britiſh Oak be los, A 
Which ſeem' d irfelt a Weed 0 nm * 
Need his Shade grew many Plants" and Flow'rs, 
Nor fear'd i eue Storms, nor driving Show“ rs: 
From them he turn d the howling Blaſt aſide, | 
And alf the TempeſF's Pow'r defied; ©" * * 9 
But now, ye Flow 'rs and Plants, what Guardian now, 
From you'ſhall wiatd*th* impending Blow ? 
Behold to Earth he's fall'n; and Ties, alas how low ! 


1 | How 
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16 - FUVENILE/POEMs. 
| II. | 
1 How den in Peace © Provmis $8 
=— How much renown &in War thy Name! 
| In future Annals when thy Worth is — 
= Each honeſt Heart will heave a Sich, * 

A Tear will tea from ev ry Britifh Vite 
Reflecting thou art number 'd with The Wa. 

But what do Sighs' and Fears ral, . 
AD they Get Fate" prevail? 1 
= | Can they recall the flecting Brest + - 
= Or turn aſide the Shaſts of Death ? oy ba bak 


| Ah no, or Britain ne'er had let thee die, 
A Thou EM Prote dor of her Liberty. at bk 
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| No more, on Hnitiſb Plains, (i od 
4 Dance to the\trifling; Pige ye ſportive Swains z | 
= But by ſome Stream that murm ring rolls along, 
Z | Begin your plaintive Strains, 
= - As querulouſly ſweet as is the Wood- Lark's 3 
= Or as the widow'd. Turtles while they mourns.) 
Tul pitying Rocks à melancholy Note return: 


For tho' ye cannot Liſe reſtore. | 
= Yet ſhould ye grieve o'er Bxunswick's Urn, 

| Since he your Freedom's Guardian is no more. 1 
by Wor. 2 pe Fe 
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1 Brave Mountains, from, your aged Sides, 
[ Pour copious Tides: SF 


. Of undiſſembled Woe, 
Loudly complaining 2s they flow: 
Ye vocal Foreſts catch the dying Sound z 1 
_ Repeat. it to the Plains around, 
| Where from each Shepherd's tearful Eye 
The harmleſs Flocks, which round him lie, 
His Sorrow read 3 


And ſend their at fad A the flow'ry Mead. 
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For 22 at "Eve, » and Morn, N - 6 
Me Herbs that, grow, * ace 1 
And Flow'rs which in hi Seton blow, . 
CITED Leaves adotn, 70 WES 
Tm you ſhall weep yourſelves ws 

Nor be it ſaid, lien Ane e451 

© Thayfoy deen, 
Of a Wine Blaſts. afraid; 
But Sorrow, robb'd you of your Beauty's Pride, 

You fade becauſe the glorious Brunswick died. 
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1275 be. 3 Ft VII. ra he AE 
VM more welt mourn. ISS 7 
Th the riſing Sun, with W Ray, 
Drives all the * Tears of Night away; 
Behold ; A glorious s Youth appear, Bae 
3 glorious Youth, A Briton born, 
= ho ſhall diſpel Baifansie 's \ prefejit Gare, | 


And hex Ra ed Loſs in \ FREDERICK" Fl keit. 
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| = . f 1 * * 5 I; asl Aegina 11243 50 bak 
> Begin again your rural Strains; 

mie your Sports ye Brits Swaine, 
| | Nor fear that Liberty frora hence is flown, 
1 3 sche agent Me Tarn, 
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1 THE Rin 38 0 mouths, en yönder I © 
& Its tender Partner denken 

- While I; in Tears, unilppler ga. 4 | 

"Ky. cruel Parther "Hed. 2tis HAST 1; | 

e ene e yd asg. 2 8 e- | 


As the abe dee beer en 
From rifled For 10 FD 2 411119! 
4 $ wo unſettled Wand'cer loves g * 2 
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Return too lovely Youth, returns. 5118. 15 w: 
That Maid thou can ſt not finds... E 
Who will like me thine Ablence maus, * 
Op will ho me be.kind 7 wir ker! 3: 
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breit on a Galle and "Wh F 
SO WTI. 
HEN en touch's his tuneful "EY 
As many an ancient Poet lings, N 
Ard by his harmonious Lyre, — * "% 'F 1A 
n Mute were the ſweet aerial Choir: 4 8 
= The Flocks, and Herds, which graz'd Sis,” | 
Were all attrafted by the Sound; © "af. Mi. 
Streams ceas d to flow along , Wb, £164 
 Attentive to, his pow'rful Strains: 
= Nay Trees and Rocks, it has been. ki; 
bene d while the due Mugcian play's. 
can more lenſeleſe far than * 
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He fell à Victim to their Rage: i A adv | 7 
But had the Bard, [weet Jovely«Maidj/ \/ 
Both, like thee ſung, and like thee play d,. 
Their cel Rage badnliiagpesr's, (1-41 
And Melody had fav'd che Bard. bine WE 
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A . Dame qui te railhit, dure trap . 
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AYS doux Brut de, Ruiſſeaux, gans E 
Bois je reſpife, 42 A: Ae Sk 


C' eſt la que ſur les Fleurs, je me yiens repoſer 3, er 


je ne quitterois pas ces Lieux pour un mph, 
Mais j Je les e ob 3155 un Baifer. 
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Paul the French of -CRARURY Als @ddrefſed 2 , 


who rallied him en iving, tes long in the Country. 


WIS RE vocal Sens v trough the 
ſhady Trees, 7 8 


18 not quit for Empire, Scenes like theſe, 


Yet would I, Ins, fot be ben.. 
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Beds of Fiore what Fete Repoſe; 1 knew fi | 
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66 « Thy vain Purfuit fond Youth give ors & e. 


'Y vain Purſuit I can't give o'er, 
AYE hben ſtill permit me to e 
= For STrxEPHON muſt till Death adore, © 
| AAR die bo nne true. 
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8 e Steps attend l. ans 71 
A faithful Servant I will proye, , . {x "N 
= ode me then to call thee Friend, 1 af 


* K. ho nat allow'd to. call thee. Low... 13 
And 1 Heart no Change can know, 


But FI AVIA is like STREPHON A 
1 the Youth you love will g, vans Þ e 
= 4 And plead alas ! for Love ind you: 
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Aud if his erel Halt Ide, 7 (1 * 7 
With FLAVIA's Paſſion to comply 1 \ 

ri wilh thee "happy in thy Love, a 
Beg one Meet Kit, depart and di bly _ 
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Go baniſh m hende, while we lament as done 
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HAT be 88 | {tray thro” » Meads, 

VV Where Nature all her Luxury ſpreads ; 
Where Zephyr breathes, in many a Gale, 

5 Health and Pleaſure der the, Vale ;. PAIR: 7 ; 
What than to lie conceal'd, where r. | 

The mantling Foliage of the Vines; 


= There che ripe hluſhingOrupe behdldj 77 hh, 


— 


OS 


Ad. 


And in one's AmaiMVluilt infoldy. ttt 


_— The faviiite Maid diff wid in Loe; 
+ Than this more charming what can prove? 
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Ah more propitious prove i 
And kindly all thine "Aid" impart, © i 265, & 
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In Dreams inform'd by you; 
So ſhall I then thy Name revete 
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May Hroma with the Spring return, 
Ofer CHI oz's Cheeks reviving Roſes ſpread, 


And lead her forth beſide the flowing Bourn, 
That deeks the happy Vale and fav'rite Mead 
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V mea LesBIA atque amemus ; 
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Omneis unius æſtimemus Als : a 
Soles occidere, et redire poſſunt ; 
Nobis, quam ſemel occidit brevis Lux 
Nox, eſt perpetua una dormienda. 
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Dein mille altera, dein ſecunda centum, 1 


Deinde uſque altera wille, deinde centum. 


Dein, quom millia multa fecerimus, EF: 
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Si mihi Paupertaztecum jueunda NEN j: 


At ſme te, Regum Munera nulla vol. 
O niveam que te poterit mihi reddere, Locem? 


O mihi INE? 1 Die?” þ "yy 
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At ſi, pro le Reditu quscumque voventur, vs 
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Audiat auerſa non meus Rre Deus” Ward 
0 Nee me Regna quuent, nec Lydius aurifer Amts, 
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For what to me are Heaps-of treafund Mine? 
Rich Acres which'a thouſand Oxen-plaugh? | 
What the gay Roofs, where ſplendid Oolumns ſhine, 
In all. the Pomp which Marble can beſtow? 


| Within my Walls; like ſacred Groves, high Trees? 
The gilded Beams, and marble Pavement's Pride ? 
Shells from the Shores of Erythræan Seas, 
Or what fine Wool in Tyriati'putple: n 935 


Or whate'er elſe the common Herd can pleaſe 
Where Envy rules in almoſt ev'ry Breaſt? 
Bad is their Judgment; tis not Wealth can eaſe / 

The human n by: piercing * ä 


Een — dear Maid, ol hs with thee, 
Without thee, Royal. Gitta f could not prize. 

Bright may that happy Day and cloudleſs be 2 3 
Tan reſtores thee to my longing " 


But, for thy ſweet Return, if to my Vows 
No Pow'r divine will lend a liſt'ning Ear, 
Nor Thrones, nor Lydia's Stream which golden flows, 
Nor all Earth's Wealth, can ſooth my Boſom's 
CRT: | 7 


Adſis et timidis faveas, SaTUnnIA, Votis; 2 
Et faveas Co Cyril, vecta tus. 5 
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Th » theſe, let others prize : in rural Dreſs 
age in my Arm let me infold my Fair: 
Thy timid Vot'ry, great SATURNIA, blefs ; b 
* | 
Smile on us, VRN us, from thy ſhelly Car. 
4 7 U a 
y 4 Oo — / l | 
* * 5 
But, if the Fates will have us meet no more. 
« 's W 
Reſolv'd to triumph in a Lover's Woe, | 
4 inn * | —& ' 
Life has no! Happineſs in Store, 
ife has no longer Happineſs in 21 
Come Death and waft me to the Shades below, 
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115 I 8 7 ate commands, reluRant, I depart, . 7 
Adiey,ye, Nds where poy 5 N 
; reigns, 


Where DzL1a dwells the Miſtreſs of my Heart, | 
DzL1a. the Glory of Silurian Plains. | 


| MN fr 1 
| | From her 1 part for ſev'n long Months at HO 1 
And bid at once to her, and Joy fartwelb; 
Adicu thou peaceful Sunſhine of the Breaſt, 
Hy ſhe was wear, we nagonul 
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Ah the what Won! in Abſence Lovers prove | ' 1 4 
Some happier Youth may boldly ſpeak his Care, | 


May ftrive to win my DEL1a's Soul-to Love, . 
And ſhe perhaps may lend a litt ning Ear, „ 
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Fool that I was fill filent to abe 
| * Vet Eloquence itſelf were vain T fear, [6 In 
een die Onda? Bide anita | . 
NMNougqht elſe to boaſt of, but that I'm ſincere, 
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Oh had Sincerity ſufic d alone, 11 % . 

Alone oer love, DEIIA to ere ra 

Boldly er now, my Paſſion I had 2 "x. 
And ſhe with Tenderneſs had heard my Tale: w" 


With her, perchance, where. he's clear Waters rel, 
Along ſame flow'ry Mead, I might have . 
From her, at Times, ſome pleaſing Grace have 
And Jearnt Perfection ſrom my lovely Maid. 


Did the in Abſence. 8 how I'm diftreſs'd,, ub ( 


In Abſence know what. Paigs for her I prove, 
For her how frequent ſighs my bleeding, Breaſt, 
At leaſt ſhe'd . Ae he with x 1 
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Whilſt wound our Board the Grkling Bumpers SY 12 


And chearſul Friends demand my Toalt from me, 
Ito ſome other Nymph | fill up. the Glaſs," nds 
But while I drink it, Dara, think of thee. 


Come, Pic o, give a chearſul Song they VE aff. 


I ſpeed with Mirth the Ey'ning Hours away, 
In vain I wich their Wiſhes would comply, 
To plaintive Notes I ſing ſome love: ſick Lay: 
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„ eee Friends vbem muſt'F prigs,*/ 
My Taſte for Mitth/ 4rid/Converfatiowigone/. = 
Een the qvaint Joke, and Wir l now deſpiſe: 
And love . ont 1. 


_ as Challe Mob ef diver Blais diſplays; 
0 heat the diſtant Waters roll along I - 

1 ſtray, to hear the Cattle wand'ring praze, To- 

And give Attention to the Night-Biro's rice 


3 Awhile 41 Stranger "Ido my Eyed & 66. 8 4; 
At lenge the Loit ter to fetufit will 2 

Silent he a upon my 4 455 Eyes ol wo 197 ? 
Then Fancy holds her ally e A 


She paints my Delle overwhelt d with Woe 9 
And me the arms to guard my lovely Mald, 
Numbers ſhe makes my fingle Arm oppo 0 % hs f 


Then ſhews her render' ha 1 by my Aid. 8 * 


Then brings ſhe wilder Sovnes of loft Detightgan ) 
My Derr&s Form before me ſtands conſeſt, 
Bland look her gloffy Eyes with Luſtre brigut © 

Mr. flowing on her ſnowy Breaſh, 
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With Dz114's Sweetneſs makes ſhe DzL1aA ſpeak, 
Phixo, what anxious Care thy Boſom .mous? 
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She hears, attends, and ſhe with Smiles approves | 


Now ea the Baſt Ned forth the e 'd Morn 


.On Ni icht departing, Wings. the Viſion flies; 1 | 
The bitter FILE 'of Abſence. now return, Ft ; | 


And Tears ſtand trembling | in my Fes Eyes. 


ume then, ſweet Hope, in youthful nde appear, 
O make new I ng ring Time more ſwiftly move; 

Fos Time is old, and Age with Looks ſevere 
FO Ae of Love. 
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7 Tur mute ſweet Warbler is thy Tongue? 

I Why hear I not my Ware Song 

pen us d my lonely Hours to e 
When thinking on my abſent Fair? 
Say haſt thou met thine End? 

The cruel Tyrant Death 
Has ſtop'd my tuneful Warbler's Breath, 

And robb'd me of my little Friend. 
ll. 


: we i Av 
No more ht Dream, | 
Near the dear Mald I love I ſeem, | 
But waking find her gone, 
And mourn to find with Sleep my Palin flowny- 
No more, with Numbers ſweetly flow, 


My kind um ſhall diſpel my Woe. 
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+ i wi ah ay itets Demut wert 
| "And from the rapid Falcon's Claw,” 
And cruel Cat's rapacious Paw, 


| Guarded this: inoffiendive Ne, et 
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8 "Ang ftillwith/Plenty had thy Dwelling ſpread ; | 
- from, the rapid Falcon g rad 0 
And cruel Cat's rapacious Paw, 
1 I ſtilt had-guarded dtiee: „ο⏑r᷑ 14), 627 
' 2201 But Death by Envy ſtitt'd' 10 156% Wold 


Stole my ſweet Soother of may, Woe from on 
He robbꝰ d me 9 fav rite Birds 1144 11A 
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My little Friend how ſweet i is Gabs 1 
Thou knew'ſt 175 1 
And for thy daily Foc 

Didft me repay) \,, * 17 | 
Chearing my ſolitary Cen zn 2.8 

With many a ſweet and wildly watbled Lay. 
My Robin ftrains his little Throat, 

= © "Provoking thee to join his varying Note. | 

1 more he hears'thy Melody, 
: To his tender Song reply : 
AC .L 3 Sally 
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Sadly he droops his little Wing, 

And will no Jonger ing.. 

g — — bear no more, 
As lovely _ nw I deplote, - 


$0334 14 


W tudigetzen 470 leu bur. 


-$:+:4-4-4-$-; RN 


3} of) gilt DMT e e n 


e . at - 


aTIEL apa ples Lens, 

No Spark of briant Wit, or Getius ſhines: 
e People muſt approve his Plan; 
And own n his Qauſe the moſt he ch 
Dull and eriervate His cod pry of 
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Noa ig invites again to 
Ide verdant Lawns. and.flow'ry Mete 2 
a „ Wreath compoſe, * KA 
To fade upon my² DALI NR. 
And will ſhe then the Trifle. take, . 2A * 
And. wear it far the. Giver's, Sk? „ 
Refuſe .thpir,proffer'd r * 
And PLO quickly will return; 
By Love inſpir d, he ſurely will 
A Chaplet form with eater Skill, 
; And will the frag RY 
To bloom upon. his DEL1A's Brow, 
Vet why ſhould Purüo hope to gain 
More Favour than another Swain ? 
His Tongue could never yet impart _ 
The Feelings of a love-fick Heart, . 
Yet often Eyes loquacious prove, 
." _ = have doubtleſs ſpoke my Love: R 
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But DzL1a may not chooſe to know 

Ane. 'Tenderneſs ind Wort?; 
Then n Ppt o! turey bite * * * | 

Guard well thy Heart my lovely Fair, 

Like Puvo ja}; are not ſmeere: : 1 7 4 
Some for. thy Wealth will | artful. ſigh, \ 
. And roll deceitfully the Eye, r- 

With wand'rous Skill will en ul, 
| A. teader/Talgasicier as told. 1 


Ia which che Heart will have no ſlüre, 


For little Love's an Alien chere... 
To curſe the Wretch that ſighs for Ote, | 
Still may he getz yet ſigh for more: ² 
White , deſpiſing all ſuch Gain, Ante 47 4 
In Dbt1a all- ih obtain: 1 bt 
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_ovol n to ani fats ln e erben s wort” - 
F. ſouthern Gales, the gent! e vernal Show'rs, 


And genial Sun their mutual Pow'r diſplay, 
To wake from earthy-Beds the Qeeping Flo re, 


2 378 2911 Y 282 It 164 T5 4 
On i "the amorous Blocks we fee; 


| Beſide the Stream, and in the tufted Grove, 
The feather'd Songſter cburts his tender ſhe : 
Why am I abſent from, the Maid Love}; | 
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To ſpoth my Woe, I'll ſeek the diſtant Vale, 
| Where the fair Village Siſters often ſtray, 
Where Health and Pleaſure ſport in ev'ry Gale, 
And "ny 'd W r the vernal Day. 
At Eve when Pans tunes 6 her Sane, 
I'll wand'ring mark the lovely Village Pair, 
Obſerve their Beauties as I tray along, 
And think on that dear Maid who is not there. 
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New clouth the Plains, eee * ; 
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Or quite ſecluded from each human Eye, 
| Where ſome clear Riv'let's murm'ring Waters flow, 
OR eee ee e 
And give a looſe Fan 
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Now on her Check eee. oy 
nr by the fhivting Ague's erdel Pow r 

Through all her Form the Lillies are 8 
As northern. Blaffs deſtroy the tender Flow, 10 
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l 8 Pangs of Abſence I no more could bear, 
To % ſilver Stream I bade farewell, 

And on Love's fwifteſt Wings, did 1 repair; 

To Scenes Where Te RN deigns to nn, 
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How timorous is the a borelck Heart! 
No more my Paſſion I'll. conceal I ſaid, 

3 But my Tongue fail'd my Anguiſh to impart, 

Tin to far diſtant Plains * 1 fled :* 
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But has my lovdy Maid. ne er mark d the Sebs 
Which from my panting Boſom frequent ſtole? 
d Or never have my fondiy ganing Eyes, . 


Spoke all the tender Feelings of my Soul? 


5 Far from the verdant well-known Banks of Wye, x 
How does my lovely DEL1a paſs the Day? 

[- Does ſhe e'er think how I in Abſence ſigh, 
How much I grjeve while ſhe is far away? 

. 4e | Or 
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Or is ſome happier Youth allow'd to ſtand 
To gaze with Tranſport on her ſpeaking Eyes, 
To kiſs with antent Lips ber Jovely Hab. 
And melt her ſnowy Bicaſt wits lovelick Sighs. 


© Spares me dear Maid; be mine, be ony wine 
From &atlieſt Youth thy Beauties fir d my Breaſt, 
I, like a Roſe in Bud, öbſerv'd you ſhine, 
And wich rn. 
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Bhs de er en Apes 
O kiodiy all my Tendernefs bro? 4 
Since all my future Bliſs depends on you, 


And [ can? Woher este 66 lee than lo 
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THY 46ſt fly me far ay ID? 
Stay, my ya, DgLiA, WW. 

On the Wings of Love. 1 few... 1 i 

©. fiber but fo. ſearch for you De. £5 TA G ne Ae 

Hope, to urge me on my Wa — 


Said we might together ſtray, E 


Where th autumnal * Crocus * 1 . 
Purple oer the blooming Meads ; 

I thy, Voice might frequent her, 71 80 
Sweeteſt Muſic to my Ear, 

And while we together ron * 3cke 
Cautious trembling hint, my Love. 


Wp did cruel Hope deceive me! 
Why, my lovely DETIA leave me! 
Like the Swallow TR retice | 
From theſe Scenes Ldid-admire,. | 
- From theſe Scenes once thought divine, 

| While here thy ſunny Eyes did ine, 

Nor will here be found again, 

Tin Due grace once more the Plin, 
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T Na ſubſides the ih Hum of Day; . 

Along the furrow'd Lands the Parttidge calls ; 

The ſolemn Owl now lolt Ting wings bis Wa * 
W d Tres, and | antiquared Walt: 
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: Now dies away the 1 en Gale; 
Down rough Rocks falling diftant Screams e ; 
Clos d is the purple Crocus/in the Vale; 
ts: pole? the Wood-fide feed the tim 19; amd 
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Naw the e bene Went Ye ves Bovine 
Along the winding Date TN penſive rove, 


Enjoy Imagination's blifsful Dreams, 


And deeply meditate en her T love. 
2 | Ag 33 * $ 


Come „Ng piles the Tweet ideal Scene! 
DIA forgive Imagination's Flight! 


Come Pancy paint my Bofom's lovely Queen, 


In Smiles produce her to og longing oe 
4 2 Ar we Le | Let 
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O heighten, Fancy, heighten yet the Scene! 


JVVENITTE Deus. 12g 

Let me her beauteous Hand, all tremb' ling, hold, 
Let her attentiue mark my frequent Sighs, 

And while i my tender Tale of Lobe is told; © e | 


Let Approbation grace her ſpeaking Eyes | 


Before the ſacred Altar let us ſtand, 


Let ſnowy Veſtments deck my Detig's Mein, 
e wh Circle nine upon; ber Hand \ 


: ü eſt 2 N "0: 
offs elt 3s mortal Man can be ! | 
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In Si all- the Jays I with 1 prove; ® 


Nor fleeting, Wealt nor Pow'r have charms for me, 
Loſt in the Riptures of ſucceſsful Love. Sa 


0 eren a I ra 
Fancy np: andre ceaſe thy golden Reign 
Tbe more like Truth, thy charming Picture glows, 
When Truth herſelf appears, the more my Pain. 
The more r abſent Lover's Woes,” 
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[ 8 brutal Pow'r let the proud Stoick prize, 
To quell the native Feelings of r 
His 44m Fierceneſs may I ſtill defpiſe,' 

Nor hits e or woes inen Boſom' vw 
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Alas ay Don as, my works ob | dg ; 
For thee ſhall I foibid the Tear to HD © << 
For thee, who in thy Prime haſt met thine End, 


« 
* 


>; gt e s ats o welehe Woe? * 5 5 


Wen I roll the Hours with thee Loe pals, 5 
Thy genuine Wit, the Goodneſs of thy Heart, | 
Thy Judgnent;-andthins elegance of Paſte, | 
The Tr WEN eee 


Culturd wich a=- aw like * Flow ret bland, 
| That ſhines at Morn moſt elegantly BAY | 

7 Genius rear d by Education s Hand, 
. Wards 268 then decay | 
r Loſt 
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Loſt is the frequent Labour ten 1 
© Whith"you to ficred Tadalfry d e 
To cull with Care from ev'ry claſſic Flow' 
bet 2 Elegance for thine own Hive. 


ne CE 


Where N a Water Wah her Streamlct leads 
Ofer verdant Lawns, or thro” the tufted rope. 


Amidft the chearful Verdurt of the Meads, © 


Together daily we were wont to rove: _ 5 
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Sometimes, een de here's winding Sh 
Brought the bold Pearch with Pleaſure eee 
Adieu ye-Hoym which aal I did eſleem. 4 


TH SY 
Te Hours which can return 90 more. 
: ned now wet NaN —— 


Deluſite Hope oſt promis d bat in vin, +22 - 
Tho we were parted e again ſhould mect, 
That 1 ſhould hear thy anne 


Where even fs nk 1 ſelf a more ſweet; 
„ine an rtr K dr n 2 
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No more I on her Wan * 


A Fever comes, and I at once deplore 


The Poet loſt—the Poet, Man, and Friend, 
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— Charms diſplay, '-»1 7 
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My Love i is not a Flaſh, of youthful at, * 
Like April Days to changing ever prone z. 


Tis you alone, th tne can male Life ſuvet, 
P ihe; you She" W 


. 4 % 
nt wel tag ao bebe ot Lee 
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Fer yet Thnew what, meant the frequent Seh 
What meant with Night returning want of Reſt, 
W hat meant the Pleaſure felt Wien you was Eh, 


R — y Breaſt; 
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Whate'er you ſaid or a would Lecmmend.s 
Then all unconſcious of a tend'rer Name, | 
I only wild to call my BETA Friend ; © _—— 
* from that F riendſhip roſe Love' s genuine 
Flame. , 
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on era wed wia ny Fate! Wie 5 


Too long delay d m Paffon nia”, * - | 


Nor could I cure my Bets piercing an, 
Socke the zou Friend,” ef Davey oy in vain. 


No Chia „ Un e Nn l 
Nor aught of Happineſs ean abſent prove, 
But when he deeply meditates on _ 
A forits ideal Scenes of happy Low. 


Then wiltthou alli FTenderneſs bepay ? 263 £2 

Wit ghou eee eee af 

E'er as the wounded Flow'ret dies pong, + „ 
He fall a Victim to the Fiend Deſpa 
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For by thoſe Streams. where erſt I gaily ſung 
Snould'ſt thou not, PxT I, gentle Pity. give, 
My Pipe neglected on ſome Willow hung 
Should e forever fant while I güese. 
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Ther like the widow'd Ringdove ſhould. I, men 


And ſend my ſad Complaint along the Grove, 
Till by continual Woe, by pining worn, 


I fink a Vidic to the Force of Love. 


Nan 944 


Then kindly deign, Sear Maid, NS ts ws 
| | Where rolls the vocal Sram along the Dale, 
There will I frequent breathe ſome tender Lay, 
Ik thou wilt liſten to my artleſs Tale, 


To 
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To ſcreen thee from the Noon-tide ſeorchi pe, 


I'll rear a Bow'r beſide yon einkling Rull, 
And wilt thou kindly preſs the moſs-crown'd Ar 


* And praiſe thy ſimple Shepherd's lie Skill, 


The ſweeteſt Flow'rs that blow of all the/Year; 
Oft-would I cull a fragrant Wreath. to weave, 

. Then beg to place it in thy flowing Hair, * 
If thou Love's humble Off ring would 'ſt receive. 


{Come lovely Maid within whoſe dale 
Benign Humanity did ever reign, |; 

With Smiles diſpel my Boſom's piercing Stand [ 
Nor let the Friend and Lover plead in vain. 


, 2 


oe Det poo food nffoogoryoachoobeigge * 


